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: SYNOPSIS.
B aflrs Dudley nni ml In Sun Pranolwo
4o Join his friend ami distant relative
lleuiy Wilton, whom lie was to assist
In an Important nml mysterious task,
nnd wlio accompanied Dudley on the

Bi'i-r- hont trip Into the city. The re-

markable resemblance of tho two men
Ik noted nnd commented on by pnsseii'
;eiH on the ferry. They Fee n man with
nal:o eyes, uhle.li sends n thrill throtiKli

Dndlev. Wlltmi postpones an osplanatlon
of the Btratise ennnd Dudley Is to per-
forin, hut occurrences cause him to

"now It Is one of no ordinary moanlnc.
Wilton leaves Giles In their room, with
Instruction to await his return nnd shoot

iiun- - one who tries to enter. Outside there
Ms henrd shouts and curses nnd the noise
of a quarrel. Henry rushes In nnd at
lili request the roommates quickly

clothes, and he hurries out acralu.
Hardly hne ho cone than Cllles Is
htnrlled by a cry of "Help," nnd he runs

"out to find some one helnc assaulted by
n linlf dozen men. He summons a police-
man but they nre unable to Had any

rjince of a crime. Cllles returns to hlr.
Hhiln nnd bunts for some evidence that
inlRht explain his strange mission. He
finds a map which he endeavors to de-

cipher. Dudley Is summoned to the
Viorcue nnd there finds the dead bodv of

;ls friend, Henry Wilton. And thus Wilt-
on dies without ever CNplalninK to Dud- -

,Iee the puzzllnc work he was to perform
In San Francisco. In order to discover

.the secret mission his friend hnd entrust-
ed to him, Dudley continues his dlsculse
Mild permits himself to bo known as
Henry Wilton. Dudley, mistaken for
BVIlton. Is employed by Knapp to assist
In a stock brolterase deal. "Dickv" takes
the supposed Wilton to Jfother Horton's.
Mothnr Bortoti discovers that he Is not

aVHton. The llRhts nre turned out nnd a
free for all tlcht follows. (.Hies Dudley
finds himself closeted In a room with
Mother Norton who makes a contldant

nit him. Ho canl learn nothlns about the
mvsterlous boy further than that It Is
Tim Terrlll nnd Darby Meeker who are
after-lih- n. He Is told that "Dicky" Nahl

IU ' Mmltor, playtnc both hands In the
came. Olles tlnris himself locked In n
room. He escapes through a window!

CHAPTER VMir7(Continued).l
' 'moved slowly down, a step at a.

time, then from
leinpri and. came .own the last three
steps at once with the clatter ofn
Iour;horse team.

Dfit noTjody stirred. Then' I glanced
tefirouglt tho open door, and was strict;-(jol- d

ith astonishment. The room
was empty! , 0

The cliairs and tables that a few
hours go IMiatl seen- - scattered about
ayre' pone.. There was no sign Uiat
tlie place bad been occupied in

'months.
ov 1 stepped into the room that I had
sseefit'crowded with easer friends and
Offiomios, eating, drinking, ready for
desperate deeds. My step echoed
strangely with the echo of an unten- -

'Antcd house. The bar and the shelves
txjhlnd It wee swept clear of the hot-tie- s

and glarses that had filled them.
y, Bewildered anil apprehensive, I

'jvondercd whether, e.fter all. the
'events of the night were not a fan-

tastic dream.
There was, however, no time to

waste In prying Into this mystery, By
my watch It was close on 9 o'clock,
and Doddridge Knapp might even now

'be making his way to tho office where
"be had stationed me.

The saloon's front doors were
.locked fast, but the side door that led

.from the stairway to the street was
fastened only with a spring lock, and
I swung it open and stepped to the

-- sidewalk.
,: A load left my spirits as the door
closed behind me. The fresh air of the
.morning was like wine after the close

' and musty atmosphere I had been
tTjreatliing.

I hurried along the streets with but
."a three-minut- e stop to swallow a cup

.of coffee and a roll, and once more
mounted the stairs to the ofllce and
opened tho door to Number 15.

" The place was In disorder. The
f. books that had been at ranged on the

deBk and shelves were now scattered
.about In confusion, as though they
"had been hurriedly examined and
' thrown aside in a fruitless search.
This wa3 a disturbing incident, and I

-- was silt prised to discover that tho
-- door into the adjoining room was ajar.
I pushed it wide open, and started
back. Before mo stood Doddridge
Knapp, his face pale an the faco of a
corpse, and his eyes staring as though

.the dead had risen before him.

CHAPTER IX.
A Day In the Market.

I Tho King of the Street stood lor a
aioment starins nt me with that

' strange and fearsome gaze. 'What was
'there in that dynamic glance tat
' struck a chill to my spirit as tho'igh

the very fountain of life had been at-

tacked? Was It tho manifestation of
Iho powerful will behind that mask?
.Was It terror or anger that wa3 to be
read In the fiery eyes that gloamed

' from beneath those bushy brows, and
1 In I he play of tho cruel mouth, which
I from under that yellow-gra- y mustache
1 gavo back the sign of tho Wolf?

"Have you any orders, sir?" I asked
In as calm a volco as I could com-mun-

" "Oh, It's you, Is it?" said tho Wolf
slowly, covering his fnngs.

It Hashed on ino that the attack in tho
i Borton den was of his planning, that
"Terril was his tool, and that ho had
supposed me ''ead. It was thus that
I oould account for his startled gaze
and evident discomposure.

"Nine o'clock was the time, you
said," I suggested deferentially, "J be-

lieve It's a minute or two past,"
"Oh, yes," said Doddridge Knapp,

pulling himself together. "Come In
date

Ho looked suspiciously at me as be

took a seat at his desk and motioned
mo to another.

"I had a Ilttlo turn," ho said, eying
mo nervously: "a vertigo, I believe
tho doctor called it. .lust reach my
overcoat pocket there, will you? tho
left-han- d side. Yes, bring mo that
llask.

He poured out a small glass of
liquor, and the rich odor of brandy
.rose through the room. Then ho took
a vial from an inside pocket, counted
n few drops Into the glkss and drank
It at a swallow.

When he had cleared his throat of
the 11 cry Honor, the Wolf turned to
me with a more composed and kindly
expression.

"And now to business," said my em-
ployer with decision. "Take down
theso orders."

The King of the Street was himself
once more, and I marveled again at
the quickness and clearness of his
directions. I was to buy ono hundred
shares of this stock, sell live hundred
of that stock, buy one thousand of an-

other In blocks of ono hundred, and
sell the same In a single. block at the
last session.

"And tho last thing you do," he con-
tinued, "buy every share of Omega
that is . offered. . There'll be a big
block of It thrown on the market, and
more in the afternoon. Buy it, what-
ever the price. There's likely to be
a big slump. Don't bid for it don't
keep up tho price, you understand
but got it."

"If somebody else is snapping It up,

do I upderstand that I'm not to bid
over them?"

"You're not to understand anything
of tho kind," he said, with a little dis-
gust In his tone. "You're to get the
stock. You've bought and sold enough
to know how to do that. But don't
start a boom for the price. Let her
go down. Sabe?"

I felt that there was deep water
ahead.

"Perfectly." I said. "I think I soe
tho whole thing.

Tho King of the Street looked at me
with a grim smile.

".Maybe you do, but all the same
you'd better keep your money out of
this little deal unless you can spare
it as well as not. Well, get back to
your room. You've got your check-
book all right?"

Alone onco more I was In despair
cf unraveling tho tangle In which I
was Involved. I felt convinced that
Doddridge Knapp was tho mover In
the plots that sought my life. Ho had,
I felt sure, believed me dead, and was
startled into fear at my unheralded ap-

pearance. Yet why should he trust
mo with his business? I could not
doubt that the buying and selling he
had given to my care wero important.
I Know nothing about the price of
stocks, but I was sure that tho orders
ho had given me involved many thou-sand- s

of dollars. Yet It might bo tho
thought struck homo to me that the
credit had not been pvovldcd for mo,
and my checks on tho Navada bsuk
would serve only to land me In jail.

Tho disturbed condition of the books
attracted my attention onco more.
Tho volumes were scattered over tho
desk and thrown about tho room as
though somebody had been seeking
for a mislaid document. I looked cu-

riously over them as I replaced them

on the shelve.. They wore law. books,
California Reports, and Iho ordinary
text books and form-book- s of the nt
torney. All bore on tho llyltwtf the
name of Horace II. I'lytiilrc. but no
paper or other Indication of ownership haughty ItullnVretiro took bHk
could find. to fool oty young before-- thta ma--

wondered Idly who this I'lymlte cliluo-llk- Impersonation of (Up mar
might be, nnd pictured to myself sonic
old attorney who hud fallen into the
hntids of Doddridge Knapp. nnd had,
through misfortune, been forced to noil
everything for tho mess of pottage
to keep life? In him. Hut there was
small time tor musing, nnd went out
to do Doddridge Knnpp's bidding In

the stock-gamblin- whirlpool of Hue
street.

It was easy to llnd Hocksteln and
Kppnor, nnd there could be no mistak-
ing tho prosperity of tho linn. The
Indifference of tho clerks to my pies-once- ,

and tho evident contempt with
which an order for a hundred shares
of something was being taken from an
apologetic old gentleman wero enough
to assure of that,

Hocksteln and Kppncr wero togeth-
er, evidently consulting over the busi-

ness to be done. Hocksteln was tall
and gray-hnlre- with a stubby gray
beard. Kppncr was short and a little
stooped, with a blue-blac- mustache,
snapping blue-blac- eyes nnd strong
blue-blac- dots over his face where
his beard struggled vainly against the
devastlng razor. Doth wero strongly
marked with the shrewd, money-gettin-

visage. set forth my business.
"You wand to glf u larch order'.'"

said Hocksteln, looking over my mem-

oranda. "Do you haf references?"
"Yes," echoed lCppnor. "References

are customary, you know," He spoke
In a high-keye- volco that had Ir-

ritating suggestions In It.
"Is there any reference better than

cash?" asked.
The partners looked at each other.
"None," they replied.
"How much will secure you on the

order?"
They named a heavy margin, and

tho sum total took my heart into my
mouth. How largo a balance I could
draw against had not tho faintest
idea. Possibly this was a trap to
tlnow me into jail as a common
swindler attempting to pass worthless
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checks. But there was no time to
hesitate, drew a check for the
amount, signed Henry Wilton's name
and tossed It over to Bocksteln.

"AH rldt," said tho senior partner,
"Zhust talk It ofor vlt Misder Kppner.
Ho goes on der floor."

Knew wen enough what was
wanted. My financial standing was
to be tested by the head of the firm,
while tho junior partner kept mo
amused,

Eppner jv.as.ou.Ickta.tako my Ideas.
A few words of explanation and he
uuuersioou penecuy wnat wanted.

"You have not bought before?" It
was an interrogation, not'an assertion.

"Oh, yes," said carelessly, "but not
through you," believe.".

"No, no, think not. should have
remembered von."

r'.thou'gbt this might beka fayorablo
opportunity 10 giean a ilttlo. mrorrna
tion of what was going on in the mar
ket.

"Aro there any good deals in pros
pect? ventured.

could sec In the blue-blac- k depths
of his eyes, that an unfavorable opin
ion he had conceived of my judgment
was deepened by this question. There
was doubtless in it the llavor of tho
amateur.

"Wo never advise our customers,'
was tho highkeyed reply.

"Certainly not," replied. "I don't
want advice merely to know what Is
going on."

"Excuse me, but I nover gossip. It
is a rule I make."

it mignt interfere with your op
portunltles to pick up a good bargain
now and then," I suggested, as the
oluc-blac- k man seemed at a loss for
words.

"Wo never Invest in stocks," was
the curt reply.

"Eicrllent UJe," tald I, "ft irm
who know too much or too 1

Kpi'nor failed to umllo, and atraK
think of nothing to say. u llttU
abashed, niihvltlmlatutlni; the tonn of
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Hocksteln relieved tho pmharrs-nu'U- t

of the ultualloit by I'otulni: In nut
of breath, with it bravo ptetnusn of
having been merely couHUltltii: n nui-- t

oiner In tho not tootu.
"You liuf t'xhlnlucd to Minder Kpp-

nor?" ho Inquired. "Don all In done.
Hero Is a card to tier Hoard Hoom. If
orders you but to glf. Uppnor vlll dnko
iloin on dor lloor. .bust glf him tier
check for margin, ntul till Is veil."

At tho end of this harangue I found
myself outside tho olllce, with Bock-stein'- s

back waddling toward tho
private room where tho partners wero
to have their last consultation beforo
going to tho Board.

My check had been honored, thin,
and Hocksteln had assured hlniRqlt ht
my solvency. In tho rebound from
anxiety, I swelled with tho prldo of n
capitalist on Doddridge Knnpp's
money.

In tho Board Hoom of the big Ex-

change the uproar had given me a
suggestion that tho business of buy-
ing and selling stocks was carried on
lit a somewhat loss conventional man-

ner than tho trade In groceries. But
It had not quite prepnred tne for tho
scene In the Exchange.

After a Ilttlo I was able to dlscovor
that the shouts and yells and screams,
the shaking of fists, nnd tho waving
of arms wero merely a more or less
energetic method of bidding for
stocks; that the ringing of gongs and
the bellow of tho big mnn who smiled
on the bear-garde- n from tho high
desk were merely tho nudlblo signs
that another stock was being called;
nnd that tho brazen-voice- d reading of

a roll was merely the official an-

nouncement of the record of bargnln
and sale that had been going on be-

fore me.
It was my good fortune to mnkc out

so much before the purchase of the
stocks on my order list was com-

pleted. Tho crisis was at hand In

which I must have my wits about me,
and bo ready to act for myself.

Eppner rushed up and reported tho
bargains made, handing mo a slip with
the llgures he had paid for tho stocks.

"Any more orders?" he gasped. He
was trembling with excitement and
suppressed eagerness for the fray.

"Yes," I shouted above tho roar
about me. "I want to buy Omega."

He gave a look that might have
been a warning, If I could havo read
it; but It was gone with a shrug as
though he would say, "Well, It's no
business of mine."

"How much?" ho asked. "Wait!"
He started away at a scream from

the front, but returned in a moment.
He had bought or sold something, but
I had not the least Idea what it was,
or which he had done.

"It's coming!" he yelled In my ear.
The gong rang. There was a con-

fused cry from the man at the big
desk. And pandemonium let loose.

"Omega opens at sixty-five,- " shouted
Eppner.

"Hid sixty," I shouted In reply, "but
get all you can, even if you have to
pay sixty-live.- "

Eppner gavo a bellow, and skated
into a group of fat men, gesticulating
violently. The roar increased, if such
a thing wero possible.

In a minute Eppner was back, pers
piring, and I fancied a trifle worried.

They re dropping, it on me, ho
gasped In my car. "Flvo hundred at
sixty-tw- and one thousand at sixty.
Small lots coming fast and big ones
on the way."

Good! Bid fifty-fiv- and then fifty.
but get them."

With a roar he rushed into the
midst of a winning tuning, i saw
twenty brokers about him, shouting
and threatening. One In his eagerness
jumped upon tho shoulders of a fat
man In front of him, and shook a
paper under his nose

I could make out nothing of what
was going on. except that tho excite
ment was tremendous.

Twlco Eppner reported to me. Tho
stock was being hammered down
down strcke by stroke. There was
a rush to sell, Fifty-fiv- e fifty-thre- e

fifty, came the price then by leaps
to forty-fiv- e and forty. It was a panic.
At last the gong sounded, and tho
scene wc.s over

Eppner reported at tho end of the
call. He had bought for mo twelve
thousand live hundred shares, over
ten thousand of them below fifty. Tho
total was frightful. Thero was half
a million dollars to pay when tho time
for settlement camo. It was folly to
suppose that my credit at tho Nevada
was of this size. But I put a bold face
on It, gave a check for tho figure that
Eppner named, and rose.

"Any more orders?" ho nsked.
"Not till afternoon."
As I passed Into the street I was as

tonlslied at the swift transformation
that had come over It. The block
about tho Exchange was crowded with
a tossing throng, hundreds upon hun
dreds pushing toward Its fateful doors
But where cheerfulness and hope had
ruled, fear and gloom now vibrated in
electric waves beforo mo. The faces
turned to the pitiless, polished granite
front of the great gambling-hal- l wore
white and drawn, and on them sat
Uuln and Despair.

t'f O BE CONTINUED.)

She Smacked of Books.
"They tell mo you kissed Miss Son

net, the poetess, on yesterday's auto
mobllo excursion."

"Yes; that is true.''
"Indeed! And how did yi'V"tfc-An- d

her?"
"Miss Bonnet has a marked literary

tastA.1

Friendship of David
and Jonathan
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l'l.At'i: - The court of Haul

Comment and Cuguettlve Thought.
Jonathan, Jonathan tho ton of

Saul, tho crown prince, In unn of tho
finest, tho most attiaetlvo, ntul etiRitg
Ing characters In all history.

Mighty In I.ove. 111b lnvo did not
flow ft out weiiknesH but from
strength. He wiih Orcnt-hoar- t hlnmolf.
"Ho loved David mi his own soul."

David, In tho "Hong of tho Bow,"
IiIh touching lament over his friend
slain on Mount Billion, exclaims, "I
am distressed for thee, my brother
Jonathan; very pleasant hast thou
been unto me, thy love for mo was
wonderful, passing tho love of wom-
en" (2 Sam. 1:20).

Brave. Jonathan was n bra fa and
noblo soldier, and hnd accomplished
sotno very daring feats of arms. Alono
with his nrmor bearer, ho bad cap-

tured n mountain fortress of tho Phil-

istines (1 Sam. 14: MC). Ho was
bravo In defending David biforo his
nngry father (I Sam. 20:10, 32). Ha
showed nnothcr even nobler courago
In 1 Sam. 14:43. "1 certainly tasto .

. . In my hand; hero I nm; lo, I
must dlo" "not it lament, but a hero-

ic act of for tho sako of
tho people."

His good judgment Is shown In 1

Sam. 14:27-30- .

His faith In God and his religious
nature wero strong as David's (1 Sam.
14:0. 12; 10: B; 20:13, 42).

His unselfishness was moro promi
nent than In any other Old Testament
chnracter. llo was "the Golden Rule
exemplified."

'His great-hearte- d unselfishness led
him to recognize, submit to, and pro-

mote tho evident leadings of dlvlno
providence (1 Sam. 23:1C-18- ; 20:13-betwee- n

two men of whom tho youngor
er was a most formidable rival to tho
older." Blalkle.

A Model Son. Jonathan's noblo char
acter Is also shown by his devotion to
his unfortunate father. "To him, If
to anyone, tho frenzy of tho king was
amenable." "Saul hearkeneth unto tho

olec of Jonathan" (1 Sam. 19:6).
Other Characteristics. Jonathan

was older than uaviu. nau ueen
brought up In very different circum-
stances, and was more maturo nnd

Ho was a soldier, not
poet. Ho had not quite the genius,

masterfulness, and vital
force of David, nor his versatility, and
power of leadership; but his was a
great soul, a mighty heart, with a
most wonderful capacity for loving.

David. David, the son of Jesse, tho
shepherd, also was very attractive In
his person; he was accomplished in
music and song; ho was faithful; ho
was full of grace llko "a he-go- upon
tho mountains;" ho was courageous
even in heroism; he "behaved himself
wisely In all his ways;" ho had great
common sense and tact; he wa3 largo
hearted and generous; and, above all,
he had "a subllmo faith, a perfect,
childlike trust in tho glorious arm of
tho Lord." Ho had that In him by
which he became "a champion of
those who wero in distress (1 Sam.
23: ), a 'wall by night and day' to
peaceful shepherds (1 Sam. 25:15,
1G)." Professor Sanders.

An Ideal Friendship. Between Da
vid and Jonathan thero arose a beau
tiful, almost Ideal friendship. "Tho
soul of Jonathan was knit with tho
soul of David." Their souls wero Inter
woven together into a complete tex
ture of friendship. "And Jonathan
loved him ns his own soul" (1 Sam.
18: 1). This lovo In its highest perfec-
tion, mother lovo and bridal love is
the finest typo nnd Illustration of the
love of God to his children, as ofton
expressed lo the scriptures.

Expression of that Friendship.
First. Jonathan, tho crown prince,
gavo his court robes and armor to
David (1 Sara. 18: 4). "Possibly the
gift was suggested by tho need of the
country lad for somo dress npproprl
ate to his entrance Into court."

Second. Ho defended David from
tho frenzy of his fathor Saul (1 Sanv
uel 19).

Third. By tho Incident and tho
covenant In 1 Samuel 20.

Ho wished David well.
He yielded up his hopes of the king'

dom to David, only stipulating that
David should not kill him when he bo
camo king, as was tho custom of the
times, and tho further history shows
tho need of tho stipulation.

He formed a shrewd plan of making
known to David the feelings of Saul
toward David.

V. 31. Saul tried to persuade Jona
than to let him kill David, "for as long
as tho son of Jcsso ltvcth , . ,

thou shalt not bo estnbllBhed."
V. 33. When Jonathan refused, "Saul

cast a javelin at him to smite him."
Blessedness of Friendship.

"I would rather havo a good friend,"
said Socrates, "than oil other objects
of ambition put togothor."

"Tho glory of life is t love, not to
bo loved; to give, not to get; to serve,
not to bo Borved."

"It Is never given to a man to be
wlso In the true and noblo sense until
ho Is carried out of himself In the
purifying passion of love or tho gen'
eroslty of friendship. Tho self-ce-

tered cannot keep friends."
Ono great advantage of friendship

Is its tendency to make a person like
the one he. loves, , t

Is Pc-n- i na Useful
for Cntarrh?
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Thftt It! one nr Ilia ntlirfiif thra utr
thry liftTi ftiixxt Urn tl of tinny Jei'
iwrlaiiit! by phylitu nf ill n. t til
rhiMil4. Thorn ru l itottUptiln a'xut

thl", wlmtorer. rcruun l eitiiril of
hiiiiiq nf llin iitfMt rlllrnelniu ml tt tt I

vrrmilly ueil lierhul reinedlrn lor ca-

tarrhal illnae, and for tirhrondllloti
of tin liuiiinii ) lnlil ri'ipilrn a tonli'.
l;rli ono of llm principal lncrrdlniit
of I'crtitin linn rt roptiUtlun of 1(4 u u
In Iho euro of hoiiui plio of catarrh ur
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ciino which U vory provalunt. Many
Unmount! pooplo know tlioy havo
I'hrnnlocnt.trrh. They havo vlnltoilili- M-

torn nvor anil over again, nnd lx'otl told
that tholrriiHolaouoof ohronlacatarrli.
It tuny I mi of tho homo, throat, lunge,
Kloiiinch or Homo other lutorunl organ.
Thoro I no doubt nx to tho naturo of
tho (liftunHO, The only trotihlo la tho
romedy. This doctor ban trlod to cure
them. That doctor linn tried to pro
scribe for thorn.

No othor household remedy no mil- -

voninlly advortlHcd carrluM upon tho
label tho principal netlvu conntltuonu,
showing Hint l'oruna Invites tho full
Inspection of tho critics.

In Your Youth.
And then there was tho time you

took Her to the county fair. Yon wore
that new $0.!S suit; bad Dewey Mun-ger'- s

best roadster nnd rubber-tire-

rig and a new whip with a rod ribbon
tied around It. She wore a whlto
dress with n blue sash, and a string
of blue glass bcatls about her neck,
Mind those entries In your "dally ex-

pense" book candy, 10 cents; pea-
nuts, fi cents; merry-go-roun- tickets,
25 cents; side show, 20 cents; welnor- -

wurst sandwiches, 20 cents; lemonade,
10 cents; Ice cream, 20 cents; shoot
ing gallery, 10 cents; tintypes you'vo
got 'em yet, you sitting and she stand
ing with htr baud on your shoulder
50 cents. Gee, but you thought you
"blew yourself" that day, didn't you?
Los Angeles ICxpress.

Absorbing.
Silas Ha! Ha! Reuben

bunkoed again.
got

Cyrus Do tell! What was It this
time?

Silas Why, Hcttbcn saw an ad
that stilted that for one dollar they
would send him some of the most ab
sorbing literature he ever read.

Cyrus And what did they send
him?

Silas Why, they sent him a pam
phlet entitled "How Blotters Aro
Made" and another entitled "Points
on Turkish Towo.'s."

Why He Felt Sad.
"Young man," said tho stern old

broker, "I llnd that you slipped off
yesterday afternoon nnd went to tho
ball game. Don't you feel bd about
It?"

"Indeed I do, boss," confessed
Tommy.

"Ah! That's one consolation."
"Yes, I felt bad 'causo tho homo

team lost."

No Liquids.
"Dose political meetings aro fakes,"

grumbled the tall tramp In tho green
shirt.

"Why so, pard?" asked his chum.
" 'Cause last night I went to a meot-i- n'

billed as an 'overflow meotin' ' and
there wan't nothln' ovcrllowln' not
even root beer."

Impetus.
Knlcker Flanagan made a record

throwing tho hammer.
Mrs. Knlcker Did he hit his thumb?
New York Sun.

SELF DELUSION
Many People Deceived by Coffee.

Wo llko to defend our indulgences
and habits evon though we may bo
convinced of their actual harmful-ncs- s.

A man can convince himself that
whisky Is good for him on a cold morn-
ing, or beer on a hot summer day
whon he wants tho whisky or beer.

It's tho same with coffee. Thousands
of people suffer headaches and nerv-
ousness year after year but try to
persuado themselves the causo Is not
coffee becauso thoy llko coffee.

"While yet a child I commenced us-

ing coffee and continued It," writes a
Wis. man, "until I was a regular cof-

fee fiend. I drank it ovory morning
nnd In consequence had a blinding
headache nearly evory afternoon.

"My folks thought It was coffee that
ailed me, but I liked It and would not
admit It was tho causo of my trouble,
so I stuck to coffoo and tho headaches
stuck to mo.

"Finnlly, tho folks stopped buying
coffee nnd brought homo somo Postum.
They made it right (directions on
pkg.) and told me to seo what differ-
ence It would mnko with my head, and
during tho first week on Postum my
old affliction did not bother mo onco.
From that day to this wo havo used
nothing but Postum In placo of cof-

fee headaches are a thing of the past
and tho whole family Is In flno honlth."

"Postum looks good, smells good,
tastes good, Is good, and does good to
the whole body." "Thoro's a Reason."

Name given by Postum Co., Dattlo
Crook, Mich. Road "Tho Road to Woll-vllle- ,"

in pkgs.
Ever read the above letter? A new

one appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and full of human
Interest;


